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~~ FConti sued from Page 90. 
r this moment the jailer entered the 
A room, with a letter for Mr. 

‘The hand is unknown to me,” 
\ oking at the superscription. 

“Tt has a goodiy outside,” 
“pray heaven it prove not hi 
fuir without, and joul within.” 

“ Why, truly, friend,’ returned Mr. Ben- 
ley, * your satire upon the manners of ‘Man- 
kind is not unreason: It is, I — 
maxim of teo many of the present age, to 


—BY 
Genley— 
said he, 


said the jailer, 
ke the world, 











ible. 


conceal the depravity of the heart beneuth 
the | Spacious appearance of honesty. ‘The 
narent female, when some fair youth 


te 
st rikes her fantastic fancy, will assume a 
peaceful mein ; ull, falconer like, she lures 
the tassel! to her power, then throws the 
mask aside. The libertine, who sighs to 
blooming virgin to his unchaste 
embrace, will swear eternal constancy and 
leve, and invoke even heaven 
ness the integrity of his pe 
sooner has possession cloyed the 


clasp the 


SSiON ; vet, no 
appetite ; 
and desire sickens, than he forgets his vows, 
and !eaves the too incautious maid to mourn 
her fond credulity, and his ingratitude. 
This, however,” continued he, breaking the 

al, *“ I think bodes no harm, 1 will there- 
fore inform myself of its contents.” 

And now, gentle reader, do I most sin- 
cerely wish for the pencil of the inimitabic 
Hogarth, to pourtr ay the features of Uus 
trio; to which language cannot give expres- 
sion, nor the most lively conception do jus- 
tice—Here sat the reverend father, with 
placid countenance, and mind serene, pre- 
pared to meet, with complacency, the smiles 
of fortune, or to combat with 
frowns of adversity. 
jailer, whom nature had cast in 
mould for the iron-hearted profession ; an: 
on his right hand was seated the honest 
farmer. In the countenance of these, ! 
dawning smile was sweetly contra: 
the dusky frown of tre unbling fears Now 
hope shot forth her brig!tei ! 
fear veiled with her murk} cloud, the gud- 
ed prospect ; and each, by turns, the balaace 
swayed. 
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Al len: “th, 
from the letter, 
is well, my friends,” 


Mr. Benley, raising his eyes 
ended their suspense—* It 
said he: * Goodness 
is still extant ; and innocence enjoys the 
euardian care of providence. ‘T he contents 
of this letter will best explain my 


” 


mean- 


“7% the Rev. Joun PENLEY, at the Castle of 
Vorwich. 
“ REVEREND SIR, 
THE enclosed notes, which I find on 
inquiry, will cover to the whole of your 
debts, wait your acc They are the 
ft of one, on whom fortune has bestowed 
ore than he can claim on the score of de- 
rt; and who anxiously hopes, while it re- 


ee 


eptance. 
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stores to you those most enviable blessings, 
—liberty and comestic happiness, has left 
no ciue which a discovery of the doner 
may b ected.” 


out into a swearing 


Here the jailer broke 
ahi ‘mer, whose emotions were 
a pee a 
©, coud on: 
re by his looks ; while the grate- 
ul pastor threw himscii on his knees ; and, 
in a fervent pathetic address, to the giver 
forth the grateful trahis- 


ler ~~ , 2 " °t\ 9 P 
90 violent ior utteran express 


} need 
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W hile the bounty of penerous bres 
man was thus a “ releasing the 
worthy curate from the horrors of a prison, 
3S assiduous in sooth- 


1 ° 
and, 6 SPl- 


. <- m 
he himseli was no i 
' 


. ' . t rs : , ’ 
ne’, bY cvery act of b evoienct 
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tality, the anxiety cf the family at home 
he urbanity and complacence had already 

ined him the good opinion of Mrs. Ben- 
“tong ; and the amiable Charlotte began to 
view him with a sisterly regard. If the 
eraces of his person pleased her eye, his 
generosity of sentiment, and nobleness of 


soul, excited her admiration and esteem. 
Truc man cultivated her good opinion with 
an anxious diego 5 that bespoke her dear 
to his hic ; and he had the happin 


to the ob- 





Css t ) 
lLnow that % e was not indifferent 
ject « f his love. 

With se e 


tive landlord, he 


his communica- 
as become acquainted 
with every transaction that had occurred in 
the village for at least twenty years back ; 
and from this source he had the painful in- 


assistance of 
he vw 








formation of innumerable abuses which his 
faithless steward had committed on his in- 
dustrious tenantry ; all which he was de- 
termined speedily to redress, and to punish 

with scverity their ungrateful author. On 
this subject were his thou; cht s employed in 
one of his evening walks, when he was rous- 
| from his meditations by the sudden ex- 
clamation of a female voice ; and, raising 
his eve, beheld, on the opposite side of the 
hedge, the fair cbject of his affections: en- 
deavoring to avoid the importunities of 
gentleman who was pursuing her. 

* Stay, lovely Charlotte 1” said the stran- 
ger. “ Why, my fair enslaver, do you fly 


ec 


” 


me thus !” + 
°") ° ss? fe aid . 
“ Why, sir,” returned the affrighted girl, 
7” 


“are you so importunate 

“ Because,” answered ! 
move the cloud of 
In short, b: 
could behold beauty such as 
nzer to affection 2?” 

“« AXection !” returned the 
while the glow of honest ind 


“T wish to re- 
sOTroOW that hangs on your 
cause I love your Who 
your’s, and live 


brov. 


lovely girl, 
nation in- 
creased the vermillion of herc “tips 62 ; “view 
your recent conduct to my father, then say 
feature , thes e ?”? 


if affection bore a leading 
“ in honorable terms,” said he,: “ I 


sought your hand, which you in scorn refus- 
ed. Had then your father laid on you his 
commands, and forced you to be mine, he 
had eseaped my | sentment.” 

My choice was free, said the in- 
nant maid; “and perhaps it was my 
ure’s fault I could not love you. But 
isc my abruptness,” added she, with- 
r from her — tor; “should we 
the discovery would 











draw) 
be seen thus disc oursine, 
not add to m) cauldtee 
“ This contempt, child, is very pretty,” 
said the unfeeling monster; “ but it shall 
not divert me from tasting the ripe beauties 
matchless charms.” ‘Then, rudely 
snatching the struggling beauty to his loath- 
ed embrace, impressed on her lovely lips 
the guilty purpose of his passion. 
he tion 1 fire I 


of those 


At that instant, raze and indi ( 
the soul of Trueman ; who darting through 
the hedge, seized the rude ravisher by the 


throat, and hurled him 
tested monster !”’ 


»the ground. “ De- 


cried the enraged youth, 
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“ T know thee well! Thou art the faithless 
s'eward to the misused Belfont. Already 
has thy fame reached thy master’s ears ; nor 
think, vile ingrate, that he will suffer thy 
villainies to escape with impunity.” Then, 
taking the almost fainting C harlotte by the 
hand, he hasted from this fallen Lucifer, 
leaving him to the torment of his guilty 
thoughts, and in utter astonishment at the 
mysterious words 

The fluttered. spi rits of the amiable Char- 
lfotte hardiy supported her from the prescace 
of her base assailant, before she sunk life- 
less into the arms of her deliverer ; who, 
urcved by fear, placed her on a bank, and 
ran for water to a neihbering rivulet, and 
besprinkled ber features with the cooling 
drops. Edom, to his wishes, she unclosed 
her lovely eyes ; and, fanned by the gentle 
breezes, recovered from this state of transi- 
tory death. 

“You tremije still, my Charlotte,” said 
the enamoured youth ; © and by your disor- 
dered looks, seem to doubt your safety.” 

* Oh no!” faintly answered the ¢rateful 
fair; * where Trueman is, suspicion has no 
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r 
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ciwe ling. 

“ Enchanting sweetnes !” exclaimed the 

enraptured il catching her hand, and 

carrying it to his lips. * Oh! my lovely 
Charlotte, never ’till this hour of donger 
did I know how dear an interest in my 
heart you held. “Would my sweet girl but 
kindly listen to my ariless tale, would she 
but give my ardent passion one approving 
sniile a 

“ Alas !” interrupted Charlotte, rising 
from her seat, “ I have no smiles to give. 
On any other subject I will hear you ; but, 
till again my father breathes the air of free- 
dom, till from the chains of bondage he is 
freed, I have forsworn alt joy.” 

* *Till that blest perio: 1? 3 tid. Trueman, 
“when fortune shall cease to ‘persec tle thy 
venerable ere and give the captive to his 
weeping friends, my passion, in concea 
‘aint il bosom, shall dwell immu 
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ment’s | 
if then thou wilt give my artless tale atten- 
tion ! This only do 1 ask; grant me but 


this, and hope, like a fond parent, shall nur- 
ture my love, and lull to rest each intrusive 
care.” 

“ Then by my hopes of biiss hereafter,” 
suid the lovely maid, “ I vow, when that 
happy hour arrives, I will not chide thy 
fondness. But tell me, if you know, what 
means this sudden joy that through the vil- 
lage reigns? How sweetly sound the mer- 
ry bells, while every breeze from von shout- 
iag throng wafis tae breath of picasure.” 

“ And see,” said Trueman, “ where to my 
Charlotie’s cottage they bend their sieps ! 
It is, eicchisies. no vulzar cause thet swells 
this loud acclaim !——But, see, your brother 
comes, the harbinger of hanpiness !” 

“ Oh, Charlotte!” said Harry, as he drew 





nea them, “our dear father has come home | 
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oraine Farmer Welford broug 
that he was on the road ; and th 


ht the n 
e whole vil 


lage went to meet him. They took the hor- 


ses from the chaise, and dragged 
cottage. My mother cries for j« 


d him to our 
oy, and sent 


me to seck after yon. Make haste, my dear 


sister, my father longs to see ye 
you, Mr. Trueman, come too; 
has told him what a kind friet 


u.—And do 
my mother 
id you have 


been. I will run back, and say you are 


coming.” 
“ Now, now, my Charlotte,’ 


man, “ indulge this flood of joy, 
These tears 


the soft emotions of the soul. 
become thee, which, hke the fle 


er that bathes, the summetr’s day 


lustre to the charms of nature.” 
* Is that which I have heard d 


said True- 
nor check 


eting show- 
» give fresh 


erived from 


truth ?? asked the astonished Charlotte ; “ or 





is it but the dream of fancy? M 


y father re- 


leased from prison! By whom ?” 


“ Why,” said Trueman, “ 


question whence the gracious ber 
It is suilictent that he is returne 


my dear Chariottc, the measure 


incomplete, til! in his petereal embrace he 
then to in- 


folds thy love form. Hasten 
crease and share his merited ! 
Then, felcing her arm in his, 


towards her dweilins. 


should you 

tity came? 

d. Think, 

of his bliss 
’ 


happine SS. 
he hurried 


Mr. Benley, at the moment of their ap- 


‘ } ; 7 . 
proach, was seated at the door 


of the coi- 


tare, surrounded by my of his pavishion- 


ers; When Charlotte, breaking 
man, rushed into her father’s arn 
ine—“* My dear, dear father ?” 
tured parent mingled the tears 
fection with those of filal grat 
every counicnance beamed wit! 
joy. Nor wes the weicome of 
Trueman wanting in coruii lity 


the lovely € 
the hated Sandford, the murmur 


fell from every tongue, while t 
father strained the gal 


r 
cra 


The return of the worthy pz 
mourning flock, was celebrated 


lant stran 


heart, by the endez ring name of son. 


from True- 
1s, exclaim- 
The enrap- 
of fond ai- 
itude ; and 
1 smiles of 
the worthy 


; but when 


‘harlotte related her rescue froin 


of appla se 
he grateful 


scr to his 


istor to his 
by the in- 





habitants of the parish as a sort ef jubilee. 
Every one strove to excel hi rit 
acts of conrtesv. Stores of vi were 
conveyed from ail parts of the v ; and 


while by the pale light of the mo 
ly youth led up the merry dan 


Pid 


. »« t an real Yecl thea seater “ 
ave Sat ana quanea the NtheDrow 


ed over the feats of former dé 
thoucht grew young again. 
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on, sprig ht- 

» cheerful 
male, talk- 
iys, and in 


Charlotte, the lovely Charlotte, no more a 


prey to £7 ef, no more the victim 


of despair, 
i 


ath of love. 


listtned to the impassioned bre 
Ihe gallant Uraeman forgot not to claim, 
nor did the blushing maid refuse, the pro- 


mise she had made ; and,'before 


the hotir of 


parting came, her tongue confirmed the pas- 


sion which her eyes revealed. 
[70 BE co 


NTINUED.] 
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[The subject of the panent biographical sketch, i 
an extraordinary instance of the folly of depar. 
ing from the established order of society, and j isa 
convincing proot, that when a woman, trom a spi 
rit of eccentric pride, disregards and violates tix 
most crnamental and necessary quality of her sex, 
chastity, she purchases, at a dear rate, her idea 
enjoyments. She becomes the dupe of some de 
signing man, who, perhaps, under the masque of 
congeniaity, corrupts her mind and debases her 
person, Too late she discovers her error, and 
(no matter how great her firmness and magnani. 
mity) ¢ xperienc ing the imbecility of her philoso. 
ply, seeks to pe iieve herself from a wreiched life, 


by suicide. 
MRS. GOD WIN. 


Mary Wo.LstTonecrart, was born on 
the 27th of April, 1759, in London, or at a 
farm upon Epping-lorest. The education 
of this extraordin lary Woman was slender, 
and she had none of those early advantages 
vhich have been the lot of most women who 
have been distinguished in the literary world. 
She was remarkable in early life for vivacity 
! resolution. At nineteen years of age 
she lived with ea Mrs. Dawson, at Bath, as a 
companion, but was obliged to leave Mrs. 
Dawson, to attend to the wants of a dying 
mother, to whom her behavior appears to 
have been very dutiful. After the death of 
her mother, she found herself in narrow 
circumstances, and was anxious to fix upon 
some mode of life to secure her indenend- 
ence. In the twenty-fourth year ef her age, 
she opened a day-school at Ishingion, which 
was soon after transferred to Newington- 
green. She had for her partner, a young 
lady, to whom she was strongly attached, 
who repaired to Lisbon for the recovery of 
her health, in pursuance of the advice of a 
physician. This circumstance is wortiiy of 
notice, for it cave occasion to the display of 
that renee friendship, which so much dis- 
tinguished the life and character of Mrs. 
Godwin. Hearing that her friend was likely 
to die at Lisbon, she abandoned her school, 
in contempe of every consideration of inte- 
vest, and, havine Lorrowed a sufficient sum 
of money, flew to Lisbon to attend the last 
wishes of her friend. 

On her return to England, she found her 
school had sufered ; greatly by her absence ; 
she therefore entered into the family of Lord 
Kingsborough, as governess to his daugh- 
ters, in wiiich situation, however, she re- 
mamed but a shert time? Yn 1787, she set- 
tled in the metropolis, and had recourse to 
her pen for subsistence. Here she pursued 
her literary labors ; wrote some of her most 
popular productions: The Answer to .\fr. 
Burke, and the Vindication cf the Rigits of 
Women; translated several works, and con- 
tributed many articles to the Analyticai Re- 
view. In 1792, she went te Paris, where 
she became acquainted with Mr. Giibert Ir 
lay, a native of America, by whom she iad 
a daughter. She had always entertained 
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» most violent prejudices against the con- 
ions of European marriages. She did not 
nk it consistent with the nature of man, 
him to enter into an-indissobuble union. 
- did not like those reciprocal legal res- 
nsibilities, which take away the individu- 
ry of action and conduct. Mrs. Godwin, 
sve frankly acknowledges, took upon her 
, duties of marriage without the ceremo- 
—she lived with Mr. Imlay. She was 
« more than thirty-three years of age. 
xe connection did not prove fortunate. 
r. Imlay disappointed all her hopes. He 
andoned her. In April 1795, she return- 
toLondon. The conduct of Imlay drove 
r to desperation, and she at tempted to put 
end to het life, but was prevent ed. fer 
sery increased, and again she attempted 
destroy herself. For this purpose, she re- 
‘red to Putney, determining to throw her- 
f into the river. We have here another 
It rained, and 
rs. Godwin, to facilitate her descent into 
p water, walked up and down the bridgre 
half an hour, that her clothes might be 
roughly drenched and heavy. She now 
ped from the top of the bridge, but fad- 
y still a difficulty in sinking, she tried to 
ss her clothes close ‘ly around her. She 
last became insensible ; but at this mo- 
“nt she was discovered and taken cut. 
The next remarkable event in the 
rs. Godwin was her union with Mr. God- 
mn. They had long known eac h other 
i the union took piace about six pier eB 
er she had finally lost all hopes of reclaim- 
b Mr. Inlay. They did not imm ~soagas § 
rrry, both disliking the respons:bility and 
ditions attending that ceremony in Ene- 
de But after Mrs. G: ydwin found herseli 
mant, she thought it better to submit to 
ceremony of marriage, than to that ex- 
“we from society, to which living without, 
England, would su byect her, and which 


’ 


ie nfalibly have narrowed the circle of 
usefulness. Mrs. Godwin died in cone 
uence of child-birth, in August 1797, 


| was buried in St. Pancras church-yard. 
her dewth have bees 1 published her 
numous works, consisting of letters and 


gments . 


. 





MISCELLANEOUS. 


Mea, M‘ Dower, 

LOOKING over some old papers I luck- 
met with the enclosed s! vor extract, on 
pernicious effects of nor iding, from 
writtnes of a judicious pa author. 
you think it merits a place in * The 
ve,’ your inserting it will oblige a num- 
of your re aders. h. 

* The distresses of a novel, which at the 
1c time we know to be ficticious, affect 
muca more than the dry narrative of a 
lee And it is an linkeae fact, that ima- 
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aly objects oftea excite the passions as) haud which spias the garment that clothes ] 


life of 





THE HIVE. 


vividiy as real ones, even when known to be 
imaginary ; and much more so, when by 
any ”iHusion of the understanding, these 
creatures of the imagination are mistaken 
for substantial beings. It is therefore an 
important branch of the discipline of the 
mind, to distinguish between tmaginations 
and realities, and to fix the attention Aalitu- 
ally and firmly upon things which are true 
and important, lest fictitious objects should 
take /rossession of the affvctions, to the ex rclu- 
sion of those which are of sadstantial value, 
—aD— 
To vue Epiror or ‘THE Hive.’ 
SIR, 

I WAS the other evening in company, 
when the conversation turning on Beauty, 
a young gentleman read to us the following 
tines, which he had lately met with, but could 
not understand : He added, that they were a 
translation from an Italian poem. 

Ihe ambitious fair who strives for beauty’s 

And hopes to Helon's glorious fame to rise, 
The se thirty charn 1s must have to bless alover’s eyes. 

“Lianee white, three black, and three of rosy hue, 

fe long, three short, three slender to the vie ; 
Three large, three small, three strait, as many wide, 
All these together for ish’d bride. 

Though the gentleman at first pretended 
to find these thirty charms in every lady pre- 
sent, yet when we seriously endeavored to 
explain the lines, we puzzled ourselves to no 
purpose: We therefore resolved to desire 
you to insert them in your ‘nive,’ and ac- 
quaint your correspondents that we will be 
greatiy oblig one who will inform 
us what are those thirty white, black, red, 
Ione, short, Semler, large, small, strait, and 
wide things, which are necessary to complete 
a beauty. Yours, S. G. 


s§ priz ze, 





mi tue accom) 


ed to any 





MORAL # S T. 


SURDITY OF MANKIND. 


ALAS! blessings have been given us in 
common, and we communicate to each oth- 
er only the ills of lifes Moan is every where 
complaining of the want of land, and the 
is covered with deserts. Mian alone 
is expesed to famine, while the animal crea- 
tiom, down to its insects, are wallowing in 


THE AB 
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Globe 





plenty \Imost every where he is the slave 
of his equal, while a feebiest of animals 
maintain their liberty against the strongest. 
Nature, who designed poo tor love, denied 


him arms, and he has-forged them for him- 
self, to combat his fellow. She presents to 
all her children, asylums, and festivals ; and 
of our cities announce our ap- 
proach only by the sad spectacle of wheels 
The history of nature exhibits 

blessings only : that ef man, nothing but rob- 
bery and madne 1m Hlis Aeroes are the per- 
sons who have rendered themselves the most 
trqacad use Livery where he dispises the 


the avenves 
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him, and which cultivates for him the fertile 
bosom of the earth. Every where he es- 
teems his deceiver, and reveres his oppres- 
sore Always dissatisfied with the present, 
he alone, of all being, regrets the past, and 
wembles at the thought of futurity. 
{ Bernardin De Sr. Pierre. 

OF all the qualifications for conversation, 
humility, 1f not the most brilliant, is the 
safest, the most amiable, and the most fe- 
menine. The affectation of introducing sub- 
’ | jects with which others are unacquainted, and 
of displaying talents superior to the rest of 
the company, is as dancrerous as it is foolish. 

THERE are many who never can forgive 
another for being more agreeable and more 
accomplished than themselv CS, pene who can 
pardon any offence rather than an cclipsin; 
merit. The fable of the nightingale should 
be ever held in remembrance, as it conveys 
a most useful lesson, replete with valuable 
instructions.— Had the silly warbler conquer- 
ed his vanity, and resisted the temptation of 
shewing a fine voice, he might have escaped 
the talons of the hawk. The meiody of his 
singing was the cause of his destruction ; 
his merit brought him into danger and his 
vanity cost him his life. 

| eR 
Z> Correspondents, 

ho communicated the Réflec- 
tions on Solitude which appeare ai in Our Sth number, 
ver the signature of Wiltca, and which he chiefly 
STOLE trom Zimmerman, need not put hiraself to 
the trouble Gf transcerbing. the conclusion of his Es- 
say, as we have that author in cur possession at pre- 
uld as s py from the print as fron 
t.——We wisa lim to point out those 
means to conclude with. 


The ‘gentleman’ w 


sent, and wi ncep: 


his manuscri 
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Polemic Society. 
. LancasTeR PoLemic Sociery, 
will meet at the School Room of Mr. M‘Cul- 
lough | in North Queen-street, on Saturday 
next, at six o’clock, P. M. when the follow- 
abit will be discussed :— 

Is Novel 
he fair sex 2” . 
By Order of the Society, 
C. R. WILSON, 
1803. 


el-reading 


See’ri le 
Lancaster, Nove 30, PRO. TEMe 

The last Question was decided in favor of 
Civilization. 





BY REQUEST. 
> Tose who return Books safe, have 
double chances fer a second reading. 


THE subscriber having lentthe following Books 
to certain individuals of this b jorough, which they 
have not returned—He hath become desirous of hav- 
ing them once more in his possession : 


9° 

Viciim of Magical Delusion, 3 vols. 
phan, Ist. vol. Cecelia, 3d vol. Milton’s Paradise 
Lost, Ist. vol. Arthur O’Bradly. Embassy to China, 
Romance of the Forest. Mystic Cottager. Bovle’s 
Voyages. Haunted Priory, —av d several others, not 
recuilected at present, Joun Bravgvan, 


ITapless Or- 


useful or fiernicious ta 
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[The following has been commun 1 to us for 
publication, as ! It ‘ ike not ‘ 
have seen the ie b ré ung I 
Sh lit prove to b plagian , no other com- 


munication, mi the hand riting, Will ever 
be attended to 
rr 
] ANSPO I h joy, with a hear ht uu 
Lovely Phillida tript to her cot from the fair 
Her mother would fain know the cause of her bli 
Which arose, she in 1, from Corydon’s ki 
From Corydon's k ' said the lass, with a smile— 
He gave me much more, ere we journey'd a mile. 
Much more! cry’d the mother, Pu know what it b 
No, no that’s a tret between himgand me 
And, m er, you've ve, all secrets to keep, 
And r reveal them— en in sleey 
What C ) e me, I ¥y not t 
I joy of eve id l i hear 
Came, h discl ! I'm deter i'd to know, 
Wi ay to tick 
Dear mother, ’t | ut pass ! i : 
a ween my father 41 ly I—aAS I ve, t at 
So press me n f irther: fort 
What now, with such rapture, I wish to ice 
Y i © ll, what will t 
And I ' ) wha nistor c t t ( 
“A i i —p \ i! 
] \ 1 Id c ! i ! 
! —tie a I ‘ ’ 
He gave me—wH1IMseLF—for he made me his Wire 
b 


_—— 
A WAR POESI 


On the late Mr. Birvrue, a midsh an on 


bo l th Mars.—BY Re SOUTHY. 
HARK, the cl - *t b 
A n 1 g j — | - ie \ — 
Good tidi reat ‘lw 
Met on . a ‘ Bae f 
A ce 2 - i ] : 
Phey t r —| English gun 
pP { » th stile deck— atterd her 
oO} vzland trium i—v\ other ¢ 
©) I r¢ Vay 
Fort fell—’ in their ry’s cause— 
They have their p ragraphs of praise, 
And i 

} vas one who died 

1 : r W rer name 
N } j « ¢ cl 
Peace t ‘ =i mme— 
iwasl € 11st ¢ la hier j5— lt bless’d God 
H na n bar t« 1 r 
But im er, that t man 
\\ one i ful violence had force’d 
yy is hor and w ife, and little one 9 
Vy ui by is lavor liy’d :-—that he was one 
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Whose uncurrapted heart, could keenly feel 
A husband’s love, a father’s anxiousness ;— 


That from the wages of his toi! he fed 


lhe distant dear o: ; and would talk of them 

At midnight, when he trod the silent deck 

With him he valued :—talk of them, of joys 

hat had ku .—O God lof hour 

\\ houl taga till his fond heart, 


, ’ 
iu ¢ t \ hve tend 
Peace to his | rit '—Suddenl 
} 
Ir ¢ e, reil the b of death, 
For i ideniv, ar hatter’d him ; 
| Io T ment y rt} , \ 

\ it no moment’s a izing thought, 

On ne | ‘d sO WwW ll 
He ocean deep 
i 

Now | ut re Be her « forter, 
‘ } Af ' ’ 
y) ul ne wide I — Siu Goes not KK 
What a cold sickne ’ her blood run: b 

. e - 
Wi t he heard tl A) i th it 

> 
‘ ot 1 ' 

vl loes n th wl a creaaiul | ¢ 

, listen’d to the names t who died 


With v 40) of tendei 5 

Shit i her ch ren, d b L l 

ti t was g O Gx THOU 
Her ¢ rter, Vv »a ew : iend. 


’ V » | i ! . i 
i rr ) 4 ; 
I y | ly oir 
t . Sits 
And b I 
I 1 roof our litth i, 
I'll fold her from thy rave; 
. , 
W love, ez rian OF cur oreasts 
sonal r torce a re 
I ell her rcer storm hal! rend 
i l l, aimovitious, Cat; 


‘ St thie p » of c 
! + +} 
We'll envy not the rich, m rl 
Tr} id , — 
I jl UG, tne wi ? 4 : 
B | T ‘ ] nd ! Ve « Wwe — 
Nay, better far than th« 
Richer than ¢) rs our hen hall be, 
And } r far our bliss ; 
The he great on envy me, 
W hen the eet lips I kiss 
J vy 1 toil i reaa our beard 
Conte d peace shail bless it; 
And, if no rar uch joysa i, 
} the } : 3 
\ ny, i the 19Ta yuUeSS il 
—<>— 
EPIGRAM 
hae P gid tie 
I laugh, a would-be sapienc « ' 
At every one that lau, hs at me— 


Goat Lerd! a sneering friend replies, 


How merry you tiust be 
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A FAITHFUL LAD. 

IT is well known that Frederick the Tg, 
rose remarkable early in the morning, an 
in general allowed a very short part of hj 
time to sleep. But as age and ni 
increase 


LarMiitigs 


upon him, his sleep was bri 


ACY 

and disturbed, and when he fell asleep y fit 
wards the morning, he fi ‘quently misse 

his early hour of risine. ‘This loss of time 

as he deemed it, he bore very impatient 

ind pave strict orders to his attendants nm 

ver to suficr him to sleep longer than fi 
o’clock in the morning, and to pay no att a 
tion to his unwillingness to rises. One m - 


ing at the appointed time, the page, wh 
turn it was to attend him, and whe had 


lone been in his service, came to his 


lonver,” “| am stillf 
tioued.” Your majesty | | 
orders I should wake you so eariy,” replie 
the pave ;-—* but another quarter of an he 


said the paz 


S @iven posit 
9 





more ;"—** not once minute,” 



















it has struck four, I am ordered to ins 
upon your majesty’s rising.” — Well,” s: ' 
the king, “ you are a brave lad ; had yo u 
me sicep on, you would have fared iil qggeom 
your néglect.” ly tc 
PSHE. his t 

MARGARET of Scotland, wife of Le: B 
the XI, before she came to the crown, halos 
pening to find Alain Chartier, one of! real 
most learned and most deformed men of |} apin 
time, asleep, went up to him, and kiss rane 
him: but observing the peopie about he who 
be greatly surprised, she said—* it is! was 
the man I kissed, but the mouth that | very 


uttered such fine speeclies.” mer 





HABIT OF SWEARING. his 1 


\ person asked the minister of his p: liar 
what was meant by “ Ele was clothed y his i 
curses as with a garment.” “ My ¢ and 
friend,” said the minister, “ it means ‘ chi 
he had got a hedit of swearing. lace 
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